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The ccmcall Hiflorie of 

And many lafons come in queft of her. 

0 my * Anthonio, had 1 but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould quertionlefle be fortunate. 

jhuh. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fca, 

Neither haue I rfioney, nor commoditie 
T o ratfe a prefent fummc, therefore goe forth 
Try what myereditecan in Venice doe. 

That ihallberackt eucn to the vttermoft 
To furnifh thee to Belmont to fjaire Portia. 

Goe prefcntly enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and 1 no queftion make 

T o haue it of my trull, or lor my lake. Exeunt. 

Enter 'Portia with her wayting woman Nerrijfa. 

Portia . By my troth Nerrijfa, my little body isawearie of this 
great world. 

Ner. You would be Iwect Madam , ifyour mileries were in the 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for ought I 
fee, they are as fickc thatlurfeite with too much, as they that Harm 
with nothing ; it is no meanc happines therforc to be feated in the 
mcane, fuperHuitie comes looncr by white haircs, but competen- 
ce hues longer. 

Portia. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as ealie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had bccne Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good diuine that followes his owne infiruftions, I 
can cafier teach twfentie what were good to be done,tlien to be one 
of the twentie fo follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de- 
uilc la Wes for the blood , but a hote temper leapes ore a coldc de- 
cree, filch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippeore themelhesof 
good counfaile the cripple; but this reafoning is not in the faihion 
to choole mec a husband , o race the word choole , I may neyther 
choole who I would, nor rcfiilc who I diflike, fo is the will ofaty* 
uing daughter curbd by the will of a deadc father: is it not haw 
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Nerrijfa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufc none. 

Ner. Your Father was cuer vertuous , and holy men at theyr 
death haue good inlpirations, therefore the lottrie that he hath de- 
tailed in thele three cherts of gold, filuer, and lcadc, whereof who 
choofes his meaning choofes you , will no doubt neuer be chofen 
by any rightlie, but one who you /ball rightly loue: But what 
warmth is there in vour afFeiftion towardes any of thele Princclic 
filters that are already come i 

Bor. I pray thee ouer-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will delcribe them , and according to my defeription icuell at my 
affe&ion. 

Ner. Firrt there is the Ncopolitane Prince. 

Bor. Ithatsacoltindcede,forhedothnothingbuttalkeofhis 
horle, 8c he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
that he can fhoo him himfelfe : I am much afeard my Ladie his 
mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countie Palcntine. 

'Per. Hee doth nothing but frownc t (as who fhould lay, 8c you 
will not haue roe, choofe, he heares merry tales and fmiles not , I 
feare hec will prooue the weeping Phylolophcr when heegrowes 
old,beeing fo full ofvn mannerly fiidnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to cy- 
ther of thefe : God defend me from thele two. 

Ner. How fay you by tire French Lord, Mourifier Le 'Borne ? 
~Por. God made him, and therefore let him parte for a man , in 
truth I icnowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but hec, why hee hath a 
horfc better then the Neopoiifans, a better bad habite of frownin'” 
tlien the Count Palcntine, he is euery man in no man, if a TrafleH 

Tiri’/L n ^ ra §' ir a ca P‘itig, he will fence with his Owne fhadow. 
fir I mould marry him, I rtiould marry twenty husbands : if bee 
woald dcfpifc me, / would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad- 
nes, I ihall neuer requitehim. 
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me^nnr ITT 7 . fay n ? th T S t0 Klr ?’ for hcc vndcrrtands not 
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will come into the Court and fwcare that / haue a poore peniiie- 
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